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THE FIGURE.   I do not know what things have
Illuminated your mind and touched your heart.

JOHNSON. But how do I go there?

THE FIGURE. That way will do.

(He points > and JOHNSON turns. The small door
behind Mm is now slowly opening and through it is
flooding a golden light., very bright on the darkened
stage. Very faintly we hear an exquisite strain of
music.}

THE FIGURE. And I hope you will be happy there.

JOHNSON (sadly). I don't deserve to be happy.

FIGURE (in a ringing tone). Then I think you may be.
(As JOHNSON moves slowly towards the open door
and the light, and the music swells upt down comes
the curtain and the A.ct is at an end)